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ISABEL
1

OR,

From Shop to Mansion.

THE ROMANTIC STOKl'

--OF A- -

DRESS-MAKER'- S RISE IN LIFE.

"Ho B going to New York and ho wishes
mc to go with him," sho admitted.

"Ah 1 1 see through the whole conspiracy,"
said Isabel, drawing a long breath of de-
lighted relief. "Wo arc going to New York
to ask papa and mammu'seonsimit, nnd after
that, orange blossoms and a clergyman; oh I

you sly puss, to invent such an improved
and economical method of paying doctor's
bills. I havo guessed it, haven't If"

"Yes," replied Lottio, laughing; "but
upon tho plan of no cure, 110 pay," she con-
tinued, "for 1 have positively refused to
burden him with my poor helpless self, un-

der any circumstances, unless 1 recover en-
tirely. I love him too well to burden him
with a helpless wife."

"As If ho wasn't big and strong enough to
carry your burdens with one linger,"
laughed Isabel. "If you did nothing but sit
in a chair nud smilo at him, you could help
him more than the most of women with
their full strength."

"Still I shall insist on my proviso," re-
sumed Lottie, with gentle obstinacy ; "but if
I am well, In six months I have promised to
be his wife."

'And I think you havo mado a wise
choice, for I believe Dr. Conroy to be
worthy of even my Lottie," nnd sho kissed j

the sweet, patient face lovingly; "but what
will Gracio do for her littlo governess?"

"You will find some other poor little girl
who needs your kindly assistance, dear,"
replied Lottie, gratefully. "What a bless,
mg it is to havo tho power of creating so
much happiness, Isabel." '

"1 assure you I lcel grateful for it every
day," replied Isabel, thoughtfully. "How '

littlo we dreamed of the future in store for
,

us six months ago, writhing under tho
sfngs of Mmc. A mot's prickly temper."

"You havo never visited tho South?"
said Major Curringlon, as they sat around
the table in the spacious dining-room- . Dcs-e- rt

hud been brought in, and they were
chatting over it leisurely.

"Never, except on the briefest of busi-
ness trips," replied Sir. Falconer.

"In some respects our glory has de-

parted," said the Major, thoughtfully,
"though m others there Is a change for the
tttter."
"The war must have wrought great

changes," said Mr. Falconer, "especially In
the relations of the higher classes with thu
laboring class."

"Yes, it Is so, and though it was like thu
rery bitterness of death to give up our old
Ideas, I am not sure that many of us would
be willing to tako them back again. There
is a new future and n new race springing
up in the South a future of mechanism
nd development, and a race of earnest,

ictlvo thinkers.
"Tho old phase of haugh'y indolence is be-

ing merged Into a share of your Yankee
Ambition and thrift; but I am anxious that
)ou should see all this for yourself. When
shall we look fornn extended visit from
you?" and he looked inquiringly at Mr. Fal-
coner.

"We had thought of sending Christmas
In New York," replied Mr. Falconer, "but,
perhaps, that visit cun bo deferred In favor
of this."

" I should like to have you see our Christ-
mas festivities, though, of course, the
plantation life is not what it once was, yet
we keep up the old customs us far as pos-
sible."

"My wife and daughters will bo onnx-lou- s

to meet you," he cortmued, turning to
Isabel. "Wo have so often speculated in
regard to tho littlo babe of our deur sister
Alicia. Her mother is still living, and will
welcome you with open arms. I made one
trip to the North in the hopo of rinding
you," resumed the Major, seeing that she
was too near to happy tears to, reply. It
was so sweet to her to hear of these family
ties, so new and unexpected. "Hut it
seemed as hopeless a quest as if tho earth
bad opened und swallowed you up. I even
hunted rural cemeteries in the hope of
finding some humble stone to mark our
sister's grave, or somo trace of old Chloe."

"Your search might bo more successful
now," observed Mr. Falconer, "as Isabel
caused a small monument to be erected over
her mother's grave, in the hope that somo
of her family might Und it, as well as a
tribute of affection from herself."

"lam glad; It has been a source of sor-

row to us all that one so dear Bhould be lj
ing in a neglected grave so far away, and
poor old Chlool" he spoke Interrogatively.

"Was buried near her," replied Isabel,
"she begged to be buried near her dear
young mistress; 1 placed u small stone at
her grave also."

The Major smiled at her kindly. "I see
you are a true scion of the old stock; tho
Fembrokes are a family of rare sympathies
and generous tendencies, and I am hnppy
to see that you have these qualities which
tnade our Alicia so dear to us."

1 be Major took hla leave In the evening,
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nnrt Iubcl began to look forward to her
Southern trip with happy anticipations.
Mr. Falconer hid written to Mrs. Stanford
explaining their reasons for tho change In
tlioir plans nnd had received from her
hearty congratulations and commondatlou
of tho protiosed visit. The tmio was now
near uthatiil, and tho preparations nearly
completed for tho trip, when Mr. Falconer
camo homo with a deeply flushed face, ami
with a wild, restless loolc in his cyos, very
unusual with him; for somo days past Isa-
bel had noticed that ho did not seem in his
usual spirits, but had attributed tho fact tc
some slight Indisposition.

"Arc you sick, Mr. Falconer." sho said.
in .ilarm, as ho sat looking moodily into the
dre; it wns now November.

"I do not know," ho replied, passing his
hand over his forehead wearily. "I have
hml a headache for several days, and it
feels so strange to-da- as if there were a
bumble bee in it."

"Let mo batho it for you," shosnld.bring-- !

ingn bottle of cologne.
Sho stood by his sido nnd bathed his head

In tho refreshing liquid until he fell Into a
restless slumber, and she noted that his
breathing was hurried nnd uneven.

"It is a severe cold ho has taken," she
whispered to herself, endeavoring to ,uict
her own uneasiness; his entranco into his
homo was nlwa.vs so genial and kindly that
she was tho more alarmed by this strange,
moody arrival.

Henwokowith a start. "".".'hero am II"
he cried, wildly.

"Hcre.my husband.Jathome," she replied,
gently

"Oh 1 yes, at home; home Is where love Is.
Isabel," he cried, nioro wildly than he had
yet spoken, "do you lov'o met 1 havo loved
you with all tho strength of my strong man-
hood, and waited patiently for your love."

In her terror and excitement Isabel's in-

herent truthfulness was still predominant,
nnd she answered him gently: "You wish
me to tell you the truth, do you not J"

"Yes, yes, the truth," he said, fretfully.
"Then I will say that I do not know," she

answered, still smoothing his hair and brow
with her white hand; "my feelings are so
mingled with gratitude and respect that 1

actually can not tell whether love has en-

tered Into my heart or not. I honor and re-

spect you above all men, my husband."
"Yes, always honor and respect," he

muttered, irritably, in a tono so foreign to
any that ho had ever used toward her that
her alarm increased every moment ; "re-
spect and gratitude, hut no love," nnd even
as ho s)Kke ho setUcd back into a doze

Isubel flew to tho hall, and calling Mrs.
Montford, begged her to send Tom for Dr.
Conroy at once.

"My dear," she said, soothingly, placing
her hand on his arm as he again awoke
with a nervous sturt, "you had better go
to bed and rest, and you will feel bettor in
the morning."

Ho brushed her hand from his arm with
agesturoof repulsion. "Don't call medcar;
I want no hyiwcrisy," ho said, harshly.

"Hut you are dear; tho deartst ftiond I
have in tho world," and tho tears nlmost
choked her us she spoUe.

'Oh, a friend, eh 1" Ho spoko sneorlngly,
with a bitter laugh, the tcrriblo laugh ofa
man who is not himself.

"Won't you go to bed I" she asked him,
pleadingly.

"To bed I" Ho looked at her with his heavy
eyes, from which the light of reaon was
fast departing. "What should 1 go to bed
for? A business man has no time for day
snoozing. Where's my hatl" and hestrug-gle- d

to got away from her detaining grasp.
Happily, Dr. Conroy was near at hand,

and with Mrs. Montford now nppearcd ir.
the door, to Isabel s intense relief.

The doctor's experience taught him how
to deal with tho sick man, and ho soon sue
ceeded In getting him Into bed and under '
tho influence of powerful remedies.

" hat do you think of hint?" said Isabel,
as she followed Dr. Conroy into tho hall, her
eyes moist with tears, nnd a heart sinking
with apprehension.

" He is a very sick man, Mrs. Falconer."
he replied, gravely; "it would boa useless
kindness to pretend any thing elso He
shows every Indication of having entered a
tierce struggle for life, and all we cau do is
to hope and pray tor tho best," and pressing
her hand In his with unspoken sympathy,
he turned nnd left her, thehot tearsstream--
ing from her eyes and her heart lifted in
prayer ns It never hud been before for help
in this her hour of urgent need.

CHAPTER X.
In the following weeks Isnbel had need of

all her firmness and presence of mind, for,
ns Dr. Conroy had said, there was a pro-
longed struggle for life in the sickroom;
tho first week had been one of delirious '

raving, and her heart sank within her ns '

she repeatedly heard him muttering. "She I

does not love me; she does not love me." I

in such sad tones that it pierced her very
heart.

She knew her own heart now fully; in
those terrible nights of watching, when she
bad sat beside him, breathless wlt.i fear
and suspense, the thought had come to her
In all Its chilling force of what life wpuld
be to her without him, and she knew that
sho loved him with a deep devotion which
would last through eternity.

She told him so again and again, ns she
knelt by his bedside, but he only looked at
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her with a blank stare, not comprehending
or caring for tho intelligence which would
have made him so happy in health.

Sho kissed his fevered faco and bathed it
in tears of contrition as sho bemoaned the
answer she had given him In that last
moment of partial sanity, when he had
asked her if she loved him. And yet, how
could sho havo answered him differently,
without being sure of her own feelings.

Mrs. Montford had brought her skill and
experlcnco into the sick-roo- at once, scorn-
ing Dr Conroy's proposition to install a
hlicd nurse there, and had shared tho
young wife's vigil wlthunweuried devoUon.

Grade wandered through tho house dis-
consolately, und even ixit tie's unvarying
sweetness and care could not console her I

for the loss of her parents' society. A tele- -
gram hud been sent to Mrs. Stanford at the t

first, and us Isabel was sitting one day la
tho darkened chambers, her hands clasped
over her fuce In deepest dejection, the door
opened and a light step entered the room.

A pair of soft arms stole around her neck,

J
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nnd n sweet volco whispered In l.ercar:
"Hear nuutie, ns mamma was not well, I

' havo como to help you nurse Uncle Harvey."
It was Lillian, and Isabel loaned her head

wearily on tho young bride's shoulder, and
commenced tho acquaintance with a burst of
tears.

Lillian bad a raro fa culty in a sick-roo- ;

her steps were so noiseless, and she wns
so far removed from fussinoss, and with
an excellent memory, sho could always be
depended on to carry out evpry direction of
tho phvsician.

Isabel could rest, so far as her overwhelm-
ing anxiety would allow her to, with perfect
confidence that Mr. Montford and Lillian
were doing all for him which could be done.

Tho delirium had given way to a heavy
stutwr, nnd there mut soon be a chance
for tho better or worse, and the ehnnge was
awaited with breathless interest.

"Do not grieve so, dour auntie," said
Lillian, gently. when Isabel, overcome, by
the thought that ho might die, had given
way to violent weeping. "Unelo llarvoy
has such 11 grand constitution, you know ;

why, 1 am perfectly astonished "at him for
being sick at nil, it is an unprecedented
performance on his part, lean assure you

Her gentle raillery was better in this enso
Than sympathy, unit hope sprung up anew
in the wife's, heart, and sho began to look
forward nioro cheerfully to the oxpectod
turn in the disease.

It was her night to watch with him, und
she took her placo by the bedside with u
more hopeful spirit than she had cherished
since he had beer sick.

About midnight she notired that ho
breathed uioro r.aturallv, and, going close
tohitn, sho noticed with a heart throbbing
with delight that there was a fulnt sparkle
of moisture on his hitherto ixirched and
strained forehead; she took her handker- -

chief and gently wiped it off, fearing she
might bo mistaken, but no, it was true, and
In a few moments It reappeared and she
knew he was better. "Oh, God, 1 thank
Thee,'1 sho cried, as she sank upon her
knees in mute thanksgiving.

Perhaps the great emotion of hor heart
awoke a cympathetle ohord in his, for iu a
few moments ho opened his eyes, and, look-
ing at her with glad recognition, whispered,
feebly: "Isabel."

"My love! my darling!" she whispered
softly in his ear.

Ho seemed to struggle with memory.
"You do love mc, then," ho wbisjored,
faintly.

"Better than my life, nearest love," she
said, gently pressing her lips to his.

Ho smi.ed wearily, like a Urd child, and
with a look of ineffable content dropped off
to sleep again, whllo she sal by his side in a
tumult of joy.

"How is he?" said Mrs. Montford, who
came in to relieve her watch.

"He is better," she whispered. "Ho knows
me and spoko to me."

"Thank the Lord for His mercies I" said
the good woman, forventir, and, taking

in hor arms us if she had been her own
child, "now go to bed, dearie, und sleep
like a top until morning "

Tho sun was high when the overtaxed
wife awoke from her long and dreamless
slumber; theslurr.bor of swoet relief after
iong days and nights of weariness end ag-
onizing suspense, andsho hurriediv dressed
her.-ei- f and went in'o tho sica-roo-

Lillian was there, and her husband was
awake. He greeted her with a smile, in- -

fantile in its weakness, yet full of love and
trust, us sho bent over him and wh.sperrd
glad words of lovo and thankfulness into
hl ear.

"Havo I, then, bon so very sick?" ho
asked, feebly, us hor tears of jVy foil upon
bis faco

"I think, Undo Harvey, you deserve 11

coed scolding for giving us such a sc.iie,"
Lilliun answered for her. "If it hadn't been
for my excellent nursing them's no know- -

ing what would have happened to 3011.
Aunt Isabel and that big-eye- d doctor were
(Flowering over you like a couple of lunatics
when I came to tho rescue."

He was too weak to replv to her lively
allies, but he pressed his wile's hand with

a feeble energy.
It seemed ns if she could not be demon-

strative enough after the long period of
jold indecision through winch she had
passed; she knew now thut she hiui loved
him for mouths when she had imagined
herself grateful only, nnd sho sighed us
he thought how his kind and noble heart

must huve been wounded by her coldness,
and sho strove to make amends by showing
him every phase of tenderness her full
heart could devise.

"I think I must go homo how," said Lll-- ,
lian, plavfuliy, tho next day. "1 havo res-
cued one forlorn in an from a premature
fate, and I shall have another to drag from
the brink of despair if I do not get back to
Ralph, Mamma says ho wanders to und
fro liko the disconsolate ghost of Melan-
choly .'

"1 littlo thought that your long-talkedo- f

visit was to be s jch a doleful affairas this,"
said Isabel. "Hut, indeed, Lillian, you do
not know how mjch you have helped me."

"I assure you 1 tako full credit to mve.f
for all 1 have done," she answered, willfully.
'I do believe Undo Harvey got up this lit-

tle diversion just for the purpose of testing
the affection of his friends."

"Then I deserved to bo disappointed,
didn't 1 1" he said, weakly. He enjoj ed her
bright raillery, as it showed him that he
was once more union g flesh and blood pto- -

pie instead of tho dim and ghostly forms
among which ho had moved during tho
weeks when his deused fancy had distort-
ed every thing ubout him into unreal shapes. '

Isabel was not disappointed iu Lillian;
the bright, sweet girl was just tho gener-
ous, whole-soule- d little woman she had im- -

agiucd her to be, and a warm affection had
sprung up between them.

"You have forgiven me, then, for marry-
ing your uncle?" Isabel said, mischlovously,
as they wero waiting in the drawing-roo-

for the carriage which was to tako Lillian
away.

"Yes," sho replied, promptly, "and have
given you my b.e.sslng, figuratively speak- -
ing.'' Then more thoughtfully: "Your case
is only another demonstration of tho fact
which mamma ami I huve argued over ever
sinco I went in pinafores, that a person's
position lu lifo does not necessarilj' deter-
mine all hU qualities of head and heart."

"Well, whatdo you think of her?" said
Mrs. Stanford, alter Lillian's return, and
when other Inquiries had been answered.

"I think Uncle Harvey might have hunt-
ed the city over without finding any one so
perfectly suited to him as Aunt Isabel," re-
plied Lilliuu, warmly.

"Even if she was a plebeian shop-girl,- "
I

aid Mr. Stanford, with a smile.
"I'm afraid the blue blood of the Carring-ton- s

would boil if they should bear you
speak of their kinswoman under thut title,"
and Lillian laughed. "Aunt Isabel told me
that Major Carrlngton was terribly shocked
when she told him how she had been forced
to earn a living "

Harvey Falconer's return to health was as
rapid as could be expected, considering his
extrcmo weakness, and he was ns yet but
the.

pallid ghost
,

of Llmself
.

as
.

be sat up in
.
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It was now long past Christmas and they

bad received un urgent invitation from
Major Carrington to spcud the remainder
of tho winter at Elm Park, and had decid-
ed to go as soon as the invalid wm strong

enough to travel. Dr. Conroy had advised
tho uhango of climate, and Mr. Falconer,
with his blood debilitated nnd chilled by
sickness, looked forwnrd to It gratefully.

Dr. Conroy had been like n brother in thtt
time of trouble, and tho Falconers, who hud
respected and admired him before, were
now bound to him by the ties of affciaon as
well.

Ho who comes to us in our liottr of
trouble not only mattes himself our friend,
but cominuntts i.ffccitoii nhto, mm Un
earnest, faithful physician not onlr heals
tho sickness by the uid of his skillful knowl-
edge, but brings his sympathy, his southing
word ami kindly touch, winning a pt.tco for
himself in our hearts which no other ran
1111.

Dr. Conroy was one of these who brought
his heart with him to too sick enamour.
Many a mothur could tOMlfy thai lie nml
ministered to her sick bubo us tenderly us
if It had been his own.

It wns this element of tenderness in his
nature which had endeared him to Lottio
Ford, and with him nffW'uni for
tho fulr, sweet girl, so 1011110 and

in her suffering, bad sprung

!

up spontaneously, and ho hud uitido her but
few visits before he became iiiueiou Unit
she was the one woman of all tno world
whom ho wished to call his wife, and as he
was a straight forward Hum, ho had lost no
time iu snowing her his heart.

Sho was steadily Imprcviug under his
care, and could now walk with one crutch
with but little puln, and there was everr
reason to hope that her recovery was to bo
cotnp.ete, and sho was prepanntr for thu
visit at homo with great dellgb

"Lottie, dear," said Isabel as thcvs.it in
her cheerful room, "you will spend the tlmo
with us before jour murriage. will yu not I

' We shall return In Fcbnury. and 1 shall
I hope to see you soon nfier we come home "

"Yes," replied little; "Malcolm wishes
mo to remain under treatment frr soma
timoyet. He is ihiukii.g hucun cut father
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hotter employment hen that. . ha In Sv
York. If It wero not for that 1 should fe!
fcs If I must p s my last months of luuMcn
life with motner "

"Oh, Isn't that lovely I" cried Isabel, "if
nou Pan have the lituo mother near y. :

j h will have to adopt in, i,c, Ur 1 loug for
s. mother so," und she guvo a sigh tux '.fee

lct moth-- r in her grave.
"Mother's heart Is largo euoug'ii f. r "s

both." replied I.ottls, smllmtr, "and I ojI.
feoi Jfcr. !bll have oortiskin tube Jettons
of you. The" will come lt ;i sitr.v, if
all works as we expect, und us Dr. Cos ivy
i almost (tosltlre it will."

"Then 1 fear 1 am to bo disappointed u
huving thu pleasure of making u darling lit
tic v-- fur yo-;,- " said Isabel, u ..hade
coming ovor her luce, "i hud untidpatou
CavingsuchiiqeltcsoJoct affair "

"Weil." rep.ied little, "you und mo'lf t
may decide that wben tho time comes, for
I must confess that with fathur and mother
here, your homo would seem as much like
iny home ns u:y place could "

" You dan.ug,'' uid Isabel, relieved.
"Then I shall coax our .f.c- - until sho I?
obliged to consent to be rid of me; of course
you will go to housekeeping at tmce."

"Yes, Dr. Conroy Is so tnuroughly tired
of boarding, though upon what scuie I uin
sure 1 know not; I have never qi.estioneu
him'

" Not a pinched ow my dear," said Isa-
bel, noduiug her head knowingly. "The doc-
tor Is far from be. rig a poor man "

" I am glad ol that." said Ixmtr, sweetly
"I had feared so much that I might be a
hindrance to him, if ho was yet poor, und
struggling for success, but if he ran ufTord
such an expensive luxury us a weakly wife
Is liable to be, I shail feel better satisfied,
for of course It would be foily for mo to ex-
pect to bo as strong as many arc"

" Yes, my little friend, you might as well
decide that you are never going to bear tho
world on those slender shoulders of yours,
and suve yourself soma inevltablo disap-
pointment, but you havo a mission of
sweetness nnd patience, which no one but
you can accomplish, and which tho most of
us would fail in. So bocomforted, my deur;
It seems to be one of tho compensations of
.' that the weakness of tho f.esh ados
strength and grace to the spirit."

Major Carrington met the travelers at
the station when they alighted, und wel-
comed them with warm Southern hospital-ity- .

Mr. Falcouer had borne the journey
even better than ho expected, and though
languid and pale, was In good spirits, and
prepared to be pleased with nil ho saw

A roomy traveling carriage was waiting
for them, and tho burly, colored coachman
looked curiously, yet respctfuily.at Isabel,
as sho cume forward, for thu news had
.spread among the older colored people that

.Missy Alicia b" Jong-los- t daughter was
coming, and this faithful fellow had been
on tho placo over sinco he was born, before
tho war as a slave, since as a hired serv-
ant.

A rldo of a few miles through lovely
scenery brought them to the natural park
ol elms, from which the place was named,
Elm Park, the carriage winding through
them, past a miniature lake, und bank after
oank of roses und other flowers, which,
though not in bloom, wero ..tt green and
suggestive of their summer beauties. The
house was a fine specimen of a Southern
home, wldo verandas on ull sides, support- -
cd by heavy pillars, around which twined

g branches of the lovely Hal- -
tlmoro Belle, MarccbaA Nicl rose and clus- -
terlng clematis.

" My desr girl, welcome, thrice welcome
to our home," tuid Mrs. Carrington, a tall,
stately lady, who camo out upon tho verun- -
da to meet them, taking he la a warm
embrace.

"And here is Caroline, nailing to ntl.
como bcr cousin," said tho Major, as a tall,
graceful girl, nnd the 'mago of her mother,
came to tho door of Iho hall, while Mrs.
Carrington gracefully welcomed Mr. Fal-
coner aad Oracle. Caroline grasped Isa-
bel's hand with cousinly warmth, and then
Introduced her to Adelaide, her sister, also
ull and graceful, but with more of the Car-
rington stylo of features.

Isabel could scarc.y control heremotions
aa sho entered the house, though sbe could
not have analyzed her feelings, but Mrs.
Carrington coming in was quick to observo
and assign u reason for her ugltutlon, and
kindly led her to a small sitting room off
the Hull, und, sumraoulng a portly colored
woman, she gave directions thut the guests

should bo taken at once to the room- - they
wero to occupy.

"Dinner will bo served In about en hour
if that will give you time to rust," said tins
Mnior, as they wero ascending tho stuirt.

"Plenty of tune," replied Mr. Falconer
"A bnth nnd a live minutes imp will render
iue, at least, capable of doing full justic to
your hospitality."

My darling!" bahI Mr. Falconer, tender-
ly, ns Dinah, after ptirring t'tellro 111 til"
grnto. winch was, at tuts season of th
year, necessary even In the sunny South
tn.d showing Isabel where to tlntl clothori-prcs- s

and bath rooms, at last ilisappuml.
lienaw that she was on tho verge of

tears, nml drew her to his nrms. "I am so
strangely hnppy," sho said, as she loaned
her head uiwn his sheltering hi oast unit
burst into tears of oxelteineut.

"It Is a wonderful experience for you,"
ho said, smoothing her hair penlly, ns ho
removed her hut, "and you have need of all
our furl it tide to take .toil tnrvugh It with-

out over-tuxin- g your nere.'' Sho was
trembling even now like n leaf.

"How selfish I am. ' she said, uftor sho
hud boeoino troro calm. "I forgot In my
own thoughts how weak yeunro still," for j

ho wns trembling, too. in b's sytn iithy for
her "Forgive lue, dear." nnd sho In her
turu became tho comforter, and forced him
to liodowu uim an uwsy (ouch, wh lo sho '

opened trunks, and mule preparations for i

thu toilet. '

They wero large, alrr ron.s which hiui
been given them, the windows ox'iilng nut
upon a Delightful propvt, with dl-ta- nt

Richmond just appearing lu tcw
"Oh, how funny," sail tirade, who had

been exploring tno bedrooms and look'iig
from the windows. "There jut ever m

many Jilt 10 bits ol houses oil t this way;
does Major Cnrriiiutoii havo tenement
houses to rout?"

"Yes, my dear," replied her father,
smiling at bar 11nl11r.il mistake; "but thu
tenants uro his own workiug people lheo
coin red people you sav about the place
who, with their families, occupy these
nousos."

Meanwhile a discussion was going on be-

low. "She's pure Curilt.gton, isu t she!"
vaid Caroline, us she languidly dropped into
a chair.

........ . .. .ll'PI... I..... It (.1
w"-- w. "

(..iriiagtou.
" Her oyes and hair will remind ymi of

AlUin when voii nn line nimbi.- r.imni-lrr.- !

the Major, "lly the way, where is Clw.- -

tor"
"Ho Is having one of his gloomy fits tt.

day." answered his wife, "and though.'
HiniuinisuauKiiierwascoiipg,iiso!iiril
to make no Impression upon his miml, iiiul
lo lias wandered off."

Hoisn't a'onc f'saM the Major, nllt'U
tiiixiousiy.

"Oh. no. I sent Pompey after hint an
usual, and ho will take euro of hiui."

"1 wonder Mrs. Pembroke is not bote,"
said Adelaide, look I tig from tho window
"1 four meeting so many of us at once, li
going to bo very ejci idng for CousIh Isabel.
1 not iced her hand trembled In initio what.
I Umk it."

" She is not looking as well as when I saw
her,' suld .Mujor Carrington. " Hor hus-
band's sickness bus, doubtlSKS, bea 1

strum uisjii her nerves.''
'Miimitm, oughtn't ut to send Liietu

and Cuto to help thctn dross I"
' I hardly know what they have Imioh ac-

customed to." replied Mrs. CnrringtoM.
" People llvo so alfferonUy ir. tho North nud

..!.... . ...
1 inline, my uear, iaugnu me .iiujar,

"that my niece would consider n dressing-iiiiii- d

a nuisance "
"Well.l am sure If 1 wore obliged to

comb my owu hair, I should soon doeido to
wear It cronped close," suld Adoloidc,
laughingly, giving her fine head, adorned
with heavy braids, a toss.

"Still, if you had always been accus-
tomed to being jour own hairdresser, "

Caroline.
"Habits uro Inexorable things," salJ

Mrs. Carrington, "and, for the present, I
will send L.ctte to Inquire if Mrs. 1'ai
oner would like her assistance iu dress-iug- "

A neat colored girl mado her appearance
in unswer to the bell, and Mrs. Carrington
gave her her directions.

"Pchis like dom Northern ladles ain't
fust c I . no how," was Llzette's dls - ,

satisfied comment as she descended the
stairs, after Isabel had kindly declined her
services at her toilet. She hud never been
accustomed to such assistance, and looked
upon it us more of a hindrance thun a help,
except in excep iotial cases. " Hut, don, I
spec's It ull In do brungln' up," sho con-
cluded, philosophically.

A carriage was at the door us Lizrttn
reached tho hall, and Major Carrington was
Imndiug out an old lady with tender re-
spect. It was Mrs. Pembroke, and she said
eagerly as she took his offered arm: "Has
sbe cornel"

TO UK lOSTISi r.v.

There wiih once a farmer that ilreatn-e- d

lie died nml went to liell. Arrived
there, he could see none of his calling.
"Aru there no farmers here?" ho asked
in iimiiKuiuent of the devil. "Ob, yes,'
a lid tlio devil, "plenty of them plenty
of farmers here." "Well, where are
they"' "Como with Jine mid I'll rdiow

yot." S'ottieft'l ow followed the devil,
w 10 took him to a great drying house.
Ho threw open the door nnd there wen

'

row upon row of farmers hiinging bv tho
1 1.. im'1,.,1 n, tliui. 1, !,,. in. . M. f,,r""

asked the fellow. "Well," said tho dev-

il, "those are the fanners who voted for

high protective tarill' and they wore no

green that we had tolliang them up by
the heels before we burned the.111."

Carroll ' lowai Sentinel.

The history of prize lighting has nuv
. .

er recorded so fctrange a contest as t, iai
which took plnco in Kentucky Sunday
morning. One of tho combatants hnd
lost part of his right arm and tho otlnr
wns missing part of his left. After a

flerce tight of six rounds tho right-arme- d

?. ..:.i. - :....:.... i.l,i. M'lu. a
iimiiHyimiui .1 niiihiiiK "
sporting fraternity are greatly nroiiEtMi

I

over so singular nn exhibition.
I

The Cow for Ituttrr.
The richest milk is what we want for

butter making; rich in its solids, and es-

pecially rich in its proportion of fat. An
animal which will give us milk of which
seven or eight quarts will make a pound
of butter is far better adapted to butter
mukmg than an minimi which will give
much more milk, but milk which will
require twelve or thirteen quarts to make
11 pound of butter. So we must watch
carefully, for the cow that will give us
0,000 01 Ifl.lriM) pounds of milk in 11 year
mayl e divnledly less prufitnble in a but-
ter dairy than another cow that will ghe
only ."MM or (1.0C0 pounds in the same
tim .'. H aitheni Funner.

I STOCK WOimi KEEPING.

ANIMALS THAT YIELD BOTH PROFIT
AND PLEASURE

W'lij Not Trj Aiiu.mi C..ml? Tli.-- will
llirlte In .it.v 1'nrl if the I'uiintr) ,

from C.tllf.irnlii t Nun ttiiglmnl tliey
I'r.ileet Mn.' liutu Dues.

Why lint renr Aiiguni gouts 111 this
.muuryy Tlietr wool i.s nsotl in the ui.tiiu-fiietiu- e

if nliHJr gotitln. utid tins,- - mmId

uioiunv fi'.hhtunublw iignin. T1.1 n
ri.i'ii or .ii dn goat call be rnis-- ! anv-whe- n

Tl Ml ohii'p eatt. ItMiativo climate
111 Asia Mttior 1 similar to thet of Texas
and --.iiicil I lie southern states; still, the
Aug- - r.i li t leMi trnsl with xrf. it s.
.ee. ii. w Kngluml On th l.-i- . tfn
Coiict tin 1 ;in largt Hook of the-- , mi
mnls. Piny are mine easily k-- j : ti in
sheep. tin! dogs will not disturb tit tn,
which go a long way in their r.iwr
It is raild, and by thoM' who imvt tried
it, tlint if otic Angont gttit is put t tun
with 11 Hock of sheep, the ilns will kr ej
iwny from tlint flock ns if it w poioii

A :r,
S-V- &" Y

,? -- t.5Jv:
ftl.fc '"" vvmi t.
W'isiV S' P'v ' &'Tflji,i ,

Iikig&lia?
-- van .. '&. .

"t

M,o (iOAT

Tl.t'i lc.tii-- cl in. ihair fleece weighs ,1 ut
four js'iiihIs Its price, free of lmrr .in-- l

washed, ranged hist year from .W s
to .V) cents tn .Vow York, and In u. r
cents t .' vents on tlio Piiciiir (.,nd
The w..i I very l,.ngiHl silkv. !
,
'" MTlMHitrly to the tmliiiiil sfe.-- t M

ntlgorit in extremely lwnlv. Hlld It H

linrnV t.i Hasv than the .hi . j It nil
eat nlui.t atiythin,' -- hurt ,f I, tT 1

tiotwl niblwr IhniImiw! tuin.tt". .n
flimieh th- - leltcM.-i- i f tin v I '

,,. . u.,r rU.ri., 1 .

tnn-- s tlutt have 'lecniie fml with or it--

"w ww '" Httk cnsMnww an- - m
...lu.. I.I.. 'ihey Hf" ..... iiMitnsit.M . 1

ijroHt cHi'il-r- x It Is likely that t'e
will prove s?Ully (lenimble for
southern owing to th- - gr, ."' r
pustun- - ruiiKe tn the sheep murium r -
there.
I,t ! Hs'i.lOS poatxln ! Uml i.r

wind wm mieeil in tile Tniob. Th.s
w mm all 1 np by til iiuuinfn t yr. s

and 1.720.410 p.ttmfe inure, which mis
imported. H rt- - i ceruinly ow mat
rKvt yet overttiit'Ked.

ib Ilere llixilaii'.
A bin t iljch. tuntun ngi le ( tuv

Ihjtm bnd In- - eve injorml ti. ;.t .'el
It WiiltTi"! ml eaieil t.. Ik- - le.'iItirn nuif, a'.i' theti got well, mi f.-- . ts I

could e-- . I. it in about n month it rts

i.ne .' tving jttst us it il,l in-f- . r- -

only it w.i wi.re. and we .1 'it'In
longer in getting well. Tills lwis mi t tl
on an RvtT.ige !' n iiioiitli since tl'i in-

jury, and 1 have thought that it had le
volojml int wlnt is known as "m,

Toe ye never gotn (otnphtely
well now Tter iui iittnck; a white scum
reiuiuiis on the surface or ir the of

tlie eye. 11 ml the liornt ennnc.
H-- e viy iniirli with tlutt eye What --an
be tin lie for it'

Ans r. - I'eriwlic itiflaiiiuuitioii of
the eu eoiiiinutily known a mtn- -

eye." genenilly luuls to total blindness.
Many ti a It attacks mw eye ierili
cally until it is untiroly blind, nnd then
nttm-L- s the tiler eye and produces like
rttlt !t i" twilight by some to Ki duo
to a ii'oi-lei- l t 'million of tho system h.iv
ifjg a SI"!..! on the eyes: otliTH
think or wiitilntion and bad sanitary
condittms ire he chief causal fn t ,r.
The fact is tie absolute or undisputed
cause of ticro, !.i iphthalmia istinkuown.

,The gixnt of cases defv treat-uieti- t.

(Joil ;tre and proper sunt try
conditio.. hliotild be strictly ubsen si.
Wash 'l.e liilltimisl eyo once or twuo
daily with warm water; und, as a n,

no grMMi of .itroiiu. livo grains of ItMbdo
of poiuwttutu and ono ounce of water
.11113 b" iimmI b putting 11 few dr ps in
the eye after washing ll. Dakota
Farmer

t'ir Stiil, In slivrp.
A dip ui eomuinn use is made b M.s-p-p-

one jHJim-- of strong tob.ieco t. e;i h
gid'on ol lKitlin0' water and adding four
ouuct-so- f

line-- , sulphur. Tlielt4ald
s well stttntl until it cool down to
120 dig-- ., when til' sheep are dipped,
in it A vat or tub Is mod for thu

ipj'in;-.- . "d alter the ajiplu-atio- thu
" "" ."I - " l"T'i 11 inn HI hjij
wool on a tumble platt'orm so arranged
that the (ii.'r.iage is run into the vat.
Hie lieut is kept up by adding fresh iil

from h mailer kept near by. If thero
ire lninle tin e jdioiild be dipped if they
havo Iwcn . poMl to the contagion, and
tho wh- - r Jluck should be tiiKitcd for tho
same reuavii The liquid is thoroughly
woiked im.i the wool and the scabby

which broken offiwutc are by IUUIJIUJ5
wit, a wirn colj Ulltij tho ,ite which
harbor in the skin are reached. Rural
Now Yorkei.

Mule Distemper.
I had 11 mule running in 11 pasture with
number of mules and colts which hud

.i..it.. ...i. i.: ...s.tau ikf(.aai.a f uv sx ll ISII'III 1

g.,.-,-
,

6Ud(lenly began to run at tho
nose and had great dillicnlty in getting
his breath. He "gurgled" or "unified"
tiioair tnrougii ms motitii. wuat can
be done 111 n case of that kind?

Answer. It was a case of distemper
where the pus cavity broko through tho
membrane lining the air passage and tho
pus wns being curried away by way of
the nostrils. Steam tho animal by tak-
ing about a jieck of brMi in a sack, and
pour boiling water on the bran; theu
hold the sack over the animal's nose,
makiny him breathe tho steam for twenty
minutes. A little pine tar or carbolio
acid may be put on tho bran before you
saturate it with hot water. Dakota
Fanner.

w.--v
. M,

S


